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" When did Her Highness die? " he inquired of Bai,
who wept near the corpse.
" She became suddenly ill, Your Highness, after the
English doctor's medicine, and died before we'd time to
call him back/'
Although he had himself engineered the tragedy, the
Maharaja, in the presence of death, could not repress
tears of genuine emotion. He cursed the circumstances
that had impelled him to resort to murder. " I'll send
for the Doctor Sahib * and question him/' he said.
" Meanwhile, as clearly nothing can be done, Her
Highnesses body must be prepared for the pyre."
The ruler passed to the veranda and ordered the
soldiers in the courtyard below to summon the guru.'1
The Brahman priest soon appeared, and the Raja in-
structed him to arrange for the funeral to take place
immediately. The priest, to whose interest it was to
obey the Maharaja implicitly, hastened to carry out the
ruler's orders, so that on this occasion, there were none
of the delays, so frequently attendant upon Indian
functions,
" Where's Hira ? " next inquired the Maharaja.
" She was here a few minutes ago, Your Highness,"
answered Bai.
" Send for her.   I wish to see her."
Women went in search and, in a few minutes, returned
with the information that Hira was not to be found*
" Look again," cried the Raja angrily.
Again the Rani's suite was combed very carefully, but
without result.
The Raja stamped with impatience. He imagined
Olga to be in hiding and that the women, especially Bai,
whom he distrusted, were screening her. However, the
ruler's attention was diverted from Olga by the women
who were removing the jewellery from the Rani's
corpse. Fe&tful lest any of the costly ornaments might
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